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Who thinks he shall be happier for that.

As reasonably might hope he might grow fat               10

By eating to a surfeit; this once past,,

What relishes ? even kisses lose their taste.

Urge not 'tis necessary: alas! we know

The homeliest thing which mankind does is so;

The world is of a vast extent, we see,                           15

And must be peopled; children there must be;

So must bread too; but since they are enough

Born to the drudgery, what need we plough ?

Women enjoy'd (whate'er before th? have been)

Are like romances read, or sights once seen;                 20

Fruition ?s dull, and spoils the play much more

Than if one read or knew the plot before;

'Tis expectation makes a blessing dear.

Heaven were not heaven, if we knew what it were.

And as in prospects we are there pleas'd most,              25

Where something keeps the eye from being lost,

And leaves us room to guess; so here restraint

Holds up delight, that with excess would faint.

They who know all the wealth they have are poor;

He *s only rich that cannot tell his store.                     30

"THERE NEVER YET WAS WOMAN MADE"

THERE never yet was woman made,

Nor shall, but to be curs'd;
And oh, that I, fond I, should first,

Of any lover, '
This truth at my own charge to other fools discover!      5

You that have promis'd to yourselves

Propriety in love,
Know, women's hearts like straw do move;

And what we call
Their sympathy, is but love to jet in general.                10